UTHAT THINGS ARE NO WORSE."

From the tims of our old Revolution,
Whan we thirow off the yole of the King,

Has descondad this phemse to romembor,
T tomamber, to say, sl bo sl

YOI o phieaee thint s il of o losson,
1% ean comfort and warm Hko o Are,

I8 enn olieer us whion days aro tho darliestt
Pt things are no worse, O, my Sire "

"Twas King George's Prime Mintster snld 1t

o the King who had questionsd, in hebt,
What he monsnt by appoiating Thanbegtving,

1t stieh thmes of 1 luek and dafosk;
*Wihint's the cause for your Day of Thanksgiv-

ng,

Toll mo, prag? éried the King, in his ireg
Badil the Minlster: “This s the rensot-—

Thut things ore no worss, O, my Sirol®

Thers has nothing come down (n the story
OF the answor roturned by the King;
But I think on his throne ho st stlont,
And confessad it o sensible thing,
For thore s nover & anden g0 hoavy
Thot 1 mileht not bo heavier still;
There is novor 8o BitLor & sorrow
Phst the cup could not fuller (i,

And whntover of care or of siviness
e 1o and our dutios mny e,
Thore {8 alwprs the couse for Thanksgiving
Whilch the Mintster told to the King.
"le o/ lossion Lo aing nnd romamboerg
1t ena comfort nnd woarm like n fire,
Cat choor ns Whon diays ane tho dielkost—
STh0L s nre no worse, O, my Siea!™
— Jleldn Juelwan CHLOHL), v IWide Awoke,
S, —
[Originnd. |

A ROMANTIC EPISODE.

One Flirtation, One Thanksgiving,
One Wedding.

HY 6-h-20,

By Panron, Cicaco, Oct, 8—=Ta the
Edilapin-Chiaf’ o afos, Clty.—Doar Bir: 1t
paing me saceadingly to bo obliged to incur
your displensire in rogund to the next
chapiors of “Coming Events'  But really
the (dnys have wii g0 short, with work
ever on the lnerense—indecd, sometimes, 1

ry aspirations altagrether. The former,
notwithstunding your kind assurances, 1
am not propared to do; the lattor, Ienn not;
#0 there the doys go by—{frittered ot both
ends, wasted In the middle, And thon—
and thep—dear My, Bditoy, lond me your
okt sympathotio viy, if you hove got such
a thing—1 have u litile romantic episodo of
my.oivn |
Hoping not to strin your kind tempor
too far, [ remiin, Yours Resp.
“MTropw ™
SRY Panvor, Cmoeaco, Det. 18— Editor
Criterion.—Dear Sir: 1 pond you the prom-
wed sheots, aod hopo to be “on hond" with
the next.
Ko you replly have n “sontimental
know about my “romun-
ticop.” Well, 1 do not mind telling you,
we are such great feionds—though we hoave
aevier met.  Besides, [now you are such a
weulne old mole you vever will discloso,
ides, I have not o soul to tell, and I am
lying for sympathy., Yon see Dick Ray
sl 1 hind a reguliar fuss, night belorve lust,
as to our favorite style of beauty; the sub.
jout being sturted by @ question us to pref-
vrence, in my pew “Mentsl Autograph
Album,” So pronounesd was my enthusi-
2sm for that vare combination, “light hair
und dark eyes,” that Dick, whose unre-
Heved mvenness hias never been able to
i 0 hit closer to the eenter of my heart
than “*friendship,”" wos somew hat sturtled,
and I eould see not o Littie nettled, One
word led to ansthor, each one making me
Lut the more lovul (o whnt, true os fato,
ten wle, has never been more than an
ldoal fn my mind.  So strong was  the im-
pression left by the coutroversy thot sloep
wius not sble to banisiyit. A Lero of “light
hodr and dark eves™ wandercd with mo
throogh dreamlong.  sppesead m the sunlit
Fuss owihdeh woke mios iodeed, followed mo
ea into the offfee, whore overy thing, nol
business and elothes, are supposcd to be
Dorempts Ll
Iy uoon, his wealsiip was protty woll
pantshod, howeves, and 1 started to lanch
wb U nannd houe without him, i, eoming
vi the corper of Wiabush wsvenoe and
Adoms strect, the copers of a fractious
aorae disturbed the symmelry of travel,
i i suddon huddle and halt of the “liv-
roin 't birought mo face Lo fuce with
\ of poor Dick's rival us
possilbly e mol with in o day'e
weareh,  Buch renarcizably fine brown oyes!
=ncdesp sat in shape, o Hbernd, kindly and
franlk in expression, so chuerming in con-
trast with the huilr, whose “lightness "
the rim of a very siylish and becoming
Duvhy  disclosed w bo  “ whitoness,  for
my materipglized fdeal was wsn elderly, port-
1y, handsome gontlemnny, of the type ouly
to ber met with on eacth, T believe, in Paris,
N York and Chiongo—a thovonghly
stylish, elean, healthy, business manl
The huddle of poople, the sudden ap-
prirance, right before my eyes, of my
idowl beantiful in wan, recalling, ns it did,
the ridiculous guarrel of the night before,
shocked me utterly out of all my usunl
demureness, ull my theories on the subjoct
of street-conduct, all my seli-control; I

i

FAUE TO PACE.
smiled-—one of my very bost—straight into

the middle of the brown eyes, whiok, 1
need ot assure you, were nob utall behind
Band fnow goenuloe respunse—with interest,
A momentury heasitation of expoctunoy,
refusul, regreet, w polite raising of the be-
coming Doerby, and wo hoad parted—my
fdeal und I—-for aye, wnd aye, and aye,
Alus!
You think I did vight, me e'cat pax ?
“Tignm,"

Sy Pauron, Cmosgo, Oct, 20.-—Editor
('riterion.~Dear Bir: I nm sorry to say, 1
must wgmn disappoint  you with sheots
of *Coming Events." Night before lust 1
slopt but two hours, last wight was utlerly
worthless, could do nothing vational in the
way of work—! am so disturbed nad un-
hoppy !

What do you think huppencd Thursday !
Just ahout the spme place aond samo  time,
whom should T meet again, buv my nioe old
gontloman, Oh, but ho is handsome ! with
such @ look—more than # louk—that, mskes
e Wit so much 10 know him, I know he
would be sueh o good, truo friend—and ob,
my dear sir, I wm so desolate of friends|
He was corrying an umbrells, so was [, snd
we piassid, Like two ships &b sea, 48 near os
wo dared ; I with my stoniest glare, he with
 merry twinkle in his uyc} and & halt in his
gault that told me, well ss I wanted to know,
that I noed not walle nlone to lunch thut
day, unless I wished. But [ suw well
onough that he wus o wealthy gontlomun,
who, no doubt, would be only two glad to
have o little sport with the heart of » poor
n, who would have vaught but

ligele wuide:

regrot loft to fill tho amptiness n ber Ufe,

uftor ho had fled to pustures now.
Nevertheloss, uftor pussing, o strong de-

siro me 1o see how Le wa

wnayhap wherein he might turn on the ay-
anue, would give me somp clue to his
busineas, which ro was fod, ns desiros
ever will b, by votbing less than W--'s

" iy ’ [ g Al =

groal, big photograph-case standing way
ot o1 tho pavement, with (s shelter, and
shade, and excuse, right on its beantiful
facel O, why will people do that which
fhey know they will be sorey for! And
why will inanimute things conapite, in
times of wenknoss, o lead the doubter to-
wiils regrot! This apple of Rodom camae
in my wiy at my wodkost, bidding me
hnlt—just o moment—loolk ut the piotures,

I PEERED.

and—peeie! 1 haited—just o momont-
looked ot tho piotures, snd—peeked! O ho!
there was my ideal, tnened square nroud,
looking aftey me, stock still, nmbrelli ovoy
his shoulder, the whitest of white hond-
kerchiofs i Aix hand! Of course he ex-
pectod moe to do some such graceless thing,
nnd horo I, poor silly goose, wulked right
into the trap.

Tho storm of anger, mortifieation and
sell-blume, endod, as storms usunlly do, i
eopions rain% und you may depend that
never ngain will 1 got caught in such a
shomeful manner,  Oh, shame upon me!
Never! What would the dear prim little
sunt, woy baok in the prim little church-
yard, of the primest town in all of prim ald
Connectiont, say, could she know that I, to
whom her lnst words were of caution and
advico on acconnt of my “looks,” should
herv, in the nobbiest eity of the whole wild
West, bo enught, in tho public street, Hirts
ing with a materialized ideal! “Traen!

Sy Panvrow, Oct 97, —FEditor Criterion.—
Denr 8ir: You see I huve been quite indus-
trious, I send you wdvance sheets this
time. You will say my humilinting lesson
did moe good, So it did. 1 have since fre-
quoently met “my nice old gentlemnn.” He
soems to anderstond thut T am no ¢common
flirt, Ho passes in respectful and unex-
pectant manner, that is not indifference,
but which increases my interost in him ton-
fold for its munliness. One look. one word
of Intrasion or familinrity, affer he voe it
wax contrary. to my consclence, would have
scttled the matter. All interest in him
would have died on the spot. I loathe an
old slop! Ho is all that is manly, self-con-
trolled and gentlemanly—I do believe, my
dear, sympathizing wmole, that | am more
than half in love with light hair, durk oyes,
fifty years und two hundred pounds!

“Tiarn"

By Parror, Nov, 8. —Fditer (Criterion,.—
Dear Sir: I semd you the next four chap-
ters,  You will say 1 must be going to die,
I am so good,

Onoe more episode in my romance, which
I write with tears in my eyes.  Last night
I wus standing ut the corner of Washing-
ton aud Stute streets waiting for the car,
You know whut an excessively sloppy,
nusty night it was, and whata task itis to
reach the cable ot that hour, through such
a jungle of every thing, and the mud, too, 1
wis fecling purticularly eross and uncom-
fartable.  Tha rain was playing havoe with
my pretiy little rongh sult, us the mud
would with my nent shoes, I inust have
looked mad, 1 felt so—not daring to go on,
not daring to wait, lest the rain should in-
ereaso ) wien, with o greas threob, thar sent
# new supply of bleod, hope, courage and
delight to every veln bn my body, my heart
saw; coming steadght towards me, my dear
old gontloman, with his cortain, graclous
munnes, awd his ruaized vmbrells, which,
with o respectful but firm *pormit me,” he
held steaight over thedump iittle turban,
und, gently taking my arm, escorted e,
through oll the *“jangie of every thing," w
Lhies o stepa. . But the bustle was not too
great, nor the wey too short nor difficult,
to prevent his expressing, in—oh, such
woll-bred and wew tones—how much he
would like the pleasure of my acquaintanes,
and might he not hope some time, before
very long, tocall upon me ot my homo—
wight he not have my address 1o-night,

And of pourse—aol course—why of course
—1 could not let him. Ah! but you van not
know lhow I almost chokted aus I told him
g0, Oh! dear, can you think, T was so deso
late, amd 1 &uer he was good and true.

YO, my dear sir,' 1sald, it is indeed
impossible.  Indeed, indeed, it is not that 1
have any abjections to you, your own self,
but, don't you see, if T let you-~thero s no
—réason—why [—should—not let—anyhody
—ut lenst, therve 18 — nothing to prevent—
your—thinking—I—would — and’ —I could
say no more, I fancy he heard the great
sob underacath, for in tones so low. not
oven the liitle vain drops falling abont us
eould hear, he stooped and sald, oh. 50 car-
nestly: * God bless und take care of you,
my dear good little girl!” then stooping
still lower, he kissed my hand, ns pespoct-
fully nsif I hud been some great ludy, and
we wore standing on the ball-room floor of
some clegant home, The rain drops which
splashed on thoe hard albgator side of wmy
little sachel must hove been cold on one
sidle and wnrm on the other; cold for re
gret at the happiness I had thrown, will-
fully, over my shoulder, warm with the in-
tonse thrills of delight which any woman
slways foels at receiving the well-earned
respogt of o thoroughly munly muan.

“Ticen"

By Panron, Nov. 10, — Editor Criterion.
—Dooar Sir: Isend you a few more pagoes,
I fear that I must bring *Coming Events"
o nmore ®irupt conelusion thap I had ins

tended, Ity or something, is woaring on
we perceptibly, I can noither sleep nor
cat,  1shall make it up to you later.

Thanks for your kind personal interest,
and your sympathy in wmy little romance,
sud desiro for “more. I must tell you,
The restaurant wis awfully crowded yes-
torday, as it slwoys is Saturdays, I had o
very pleasant seat, however, with a vaount
chuly beslde me, which the kind waiter al-
wuys lots me have o hold my sachel and
parcels, Iwent to writing as  usunl—maost
of “Coming Events" wus bogotten hetween
Yorders" —and so lnterestod was 1 in Chip-
tor 13, inclosed, that I did not notice the
waitor coming my wuy, till, with a mur-
mured Ypardon,” he removed my things
and placed the newcomer therein. Ho ub-
sorbed was 1 that I never looked up, till the
waiter's roeturn, when, whom should 1 find
sitting by my side, but *him/ ' And thore
lay your “note-heads" Inrge ns life, with
your grandiloguent nume  tastefully seroll-
bound in full, on the left-hand corner—
M. L. Do Verne, Editor-in-ohief, Criferion.

What if he had seon it! Oh, what if he
had, und was even now mentally denoune-
ing thut mosquito in potticoats, the “female
roporter! But he did nob seem as it he
had,  His shupely, woll-kept hands were
nopchalontly joined at tho tips, over the
white eluth, und the wonderful brown cyes
Indifferently fixed on the awning over the
rival restaurunt peross the way. No, 1 wm
sire ho did not see; wnd Idid not prolong
his opportunity for sodolog, I can sssure
you, wus immaculately dressed in o
oool, fawn-colored sult, fuultless linen, and
tho short white hulr a lo pempadour over
the broad forchead, the whole set off by o
pobby little buttou-hole bouguet—red und
white, Had I been u nutive of Benegunbis
he could pot have remained more utterl
unconsclous of my preseuce than he '
ll.llhm'&h that cosy little moul we took
thore, by side, but not together, And
tho daioty, sensible meal he ordored ! Just
what I should have chosen to sorve him had
Iittodo. Ahme| ah me! And how dain-

Uly ho dined!  No hurry, no indecont huste,
Ho diferont frow tho ravenous und disgust-

ing manner of the “cheapJohn' gobblers,
who do offended my domestic thste every
time T ato in u rostaursnt, He kept his
dishos neatly arrangoed about him, so na not
to interfore with anybody, and, ns if antici-
pating the relief it would give, left the room
firat. o

And there lay the dear little daisy at the
othor side of his plate. How did it get ot
of its compact little home! It must have
falloen out. T could not bear to see so aweet
n flower tossed inton gravy dish, so I put
it into my Iittle anchel, Al you dear littio
dnisy, don't you tell | “Tiarn."

By Panvon, Nov. 17.—Editor Criterion—
Dear Sir: I must disappoint you this week.
I have heon very )L The doctor insists
upon perfect roat. I shall try to send you
some pages Thursday. “TeEn"

Hiy Panvowr, Nov, 88.—Editor Crilerion,—
Dear Sir: 1sond you the promised sheets,
I nm much better, The most exciting
Yoplsode ™ of all occurred a day or two
after I sent my last “installmoent.” 1 was
feeling unusunlly blue. No doubt the effect
of belng slok and wenk, Then the Thianks-
giving season appronching, tho and past
iwnd lonely present came na never bofore so
puinfully to my mind, I could not bear
the thought of the joyous anniversary, nor
tho hosts of happy, thankful peoplo who
would enjoy its plensures, What had I to
be thankful for! Life! Bo had the mol-
Tunks, and sponges, and coruls of the great
deep, who know no cause. I had worked
hardor, onjoyed less, and suffered more
than any one similarly situated, whom I
chanced to know, Well, anyway, I decided
to atay away from the restaurant that day
und areange my own small bill of fare ns
nenrly us possible in accord with the day.
1 had once taken home some cranberries,
just boenuse they were so pretty and din-
ner-like, aud, as an experiment, had stewed
them over my little gas-heater, and made
most deliclous suuce. T vould do so again,
This, with some turkey tuken from the res-
taurnnt, rolls from my favorite hakery,
and n box of candy, would furnish mo a
meal fit for a queen—if sho were a huppy
ono—at one-hall the cost of a simllar one
prepared by * stranger hands, The bal-
ance 1 would inclose in an envelope to the
little errund-boy who was accustomed to
bring errands to our offlce from B.B. &
Co., whose wan face and pleasant smilo
had touched my heart, and who wns the
only person I knew thatl felt justified in
pitying.

1t was late when I reached “down town,"
and after getting my few orrands, I wns
weak and trembling, and I sitin G—s &
Co.'s to walt for thecar. While 1 ;‘jotted
down o notlon” the car-bell startled me,
and I jumped up hustily, gnathering my ef
fects—rolls, chicken, crinberries and the
puper which I erumpled back in my hand ns
[ ran. I had almmost reached the step, when
by some mis-sight, the conductor rang the
bell. The next I knew 1 waa rolling over
and over, and over, in the doubtful snow
und slush, skirts in mid-air, hat rolling
under the wheels and the nofortunate cran-
berries dripping through & hole in their
bag, proclaiming in balls of crimson guilt
my mortifying story to conductor, pas-
sengers, passers-by, and, horror of horrors!
my dear old gentleman!!! For he it was
whose strong arm righted me, us though 1
had slipped in the most simple and grace-
ful wonner possible, leading me to a seat in

e > /oy '\_-.
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THE DEAR LITTLE DAISY.

the car, ns thoogh we were returning from
u pionio—brushing down the mud and
snow-striped  “rough  suit,” as though
brushing a butterily from a lawn-tennis
costume, and scating himself beside me, us
though he had been my escort since the
morning. 1did not need to look for my
bundlos, there they all wern, closs beside
him, minus the luckless ecranborries.

“You must allow me to see you sufely to
your home," he sald. “You are too weakly
to bo trusted along.,” Whatever more he
spid was neither heard nor replied to; 1
could neither hear nor see, nor understand,
After seeing me safely deposited in the
musty tittle parlor, he added: “Now"—
but I never heard the rest, for a senscless
henp was all that was left of me, ten sac-
unds ufter I touched the little lounge.

Aud the next volce 1 heard was the doe-
tor's, and o very strictly professionul volee
It wus, after the dear tendor tones that had
sent me tosleep!

CONTINUATION FROM FRIVATE DIARY.

And so I spent Thanksgiving Day in bed,
and four days after, The fifth doy a soc-
ond form followed the doctor's into the
purlor—which I had, for the first time,
reached again—uand shed its “light hair and
dark eyes” upon the face of the little mirror
which had reflectod Dick's angry glances,
the evening of our discussion of that fate-
ful subject.

The doctor staid only long enough to feel
my pulse, change my mediciue and intro-
duce me to his old friend and fellow-citizen.
Oh, kindly earth, open and swallow me
up! ! ! Ye, snows, fall in heaps and bury
me from sight! ! | Oh, sun, cease your
eruel shining, and let n merciful darkness
onshroud my crushed, humiliating self! 1 |
for the doctor introduced me to—>M, L. De-
Verng, editor-in-chief Criterion, city, who
for the lust eight weeks had been re-
celving, in the private box of his editor-in-
chiefship, the twin romances of “Coming
Events” and my own dearly-bought story
of self-prociaimed love and devotion for the
“dear old mole, who would not disclose,”
and with whom my ldentification dated from
that day when the brown eyes rested in-
differently on the awning of the rival res-
taurant poeross the way affer they hod de-
liciously twinkled over their owner's name
tastefully scvroll-bound on the left-hund
corner of the Crifevion note-hend, so ac-
comwmodutingly displayed to his guze.

UMy dewr old gentleman,” indeed! “Bo
handsome, so stylish and so clean.” “How
[longed to know him!"  *“How I longed to
seryve with hands of love, the dainty dinner
brought by strunger hands!" Oh, you bud
little daisy, what made you tell!

The seulding tears of shome burst from
my eyes, I made o dash for the door, but
» gontle, firm hold wos on my wrist, gentle
firio tones in wy ear, and the *whitest of
white handkorchiefs" wiping the tears
from my oyos!

Bafore going, I promised to le: him come
and ding with me that evening; we sending
in the dinner which should be served in
that sume little parlor, which was secured
from intrusicn, by @ charm more potent
thun any possessed by the “Sky parloe”
engit.

What all happeped that duy need not be
told,

Next day bronght me o little package,
which my weak happy hands could scurce-
ly opon, for joy &b the dear familisr hund-
writing, sol on ofelnl business. It con-
tulned o tiny box from Peacock's and the
dulutiest litkle volume bound in ved moroo-
¢0, entitled : “One Flirtation—0One Thanlks-

lvln{;—uuo Wedding—inseribed to m
ﬁm ittlo wifo,” in which was roprod ’
In daintiost type, on the most leato pi-
per, word for word of my lettors to tho
“denr old wole," velating to u cortain *ro-
muntie opisode” which I felt sure he
“would not disolose"—while cloar, fulls
fuced typo impressively conveyed the more
mnclunﬁkp:uw of love wdmiration,

hoomeraugs from my heart,

wol he 1kt of whioh

dinmond flushos, enptured by the dolicata
elrelot, Innide which was insoribed the sim-
ple record ; ¥ Thanksgiving, 185,

A fow days lnter wos added the follow.
Ing:

gﬁmt'nm. Deoo, 1.—To the Offtcers ar” the Cri-
terfon  Publishing  Compony—Uentlemen:
Inclosed pleass find concluding chaptors of
“Coming Events,"

1 beg to add that in view of acoming
evont which did not onst {48 shadow at theie
commoncoment, [ herowith, by order of
your oditor-in-chiof, tendor you rolensa
from yotr part in the conteact binding us
in litorary rolations through tho yoar 80,

With everdiving liopes for the success of
your exeollent magaxine, I romain,

Yours vory resp., “Tiarn"
—— .

HUNTING FOR AN HEIR.

An IMMamble Mhode Isiand Weaver nnd 1Xis
Immense Fortane,
[Providence (R. L) Spealal.]

All tho mills in this Htate are being wise
fted by Adolphs Balashe and John E.
Girarl, of Cherbourg, France, who are
Ltunting for Bdonnrd Maris Rocamisr, who
in tho Lielr to a lurge fortune in France. I
now alive he I8 an old man, and lis is be-
lioved to havo followed the trade of a
woavor all bis life,

The men who are searching for him say
that during the First Empire, nnd whon
Mmo. Roonmier was a noted belle, a nanr
relative of hers, and helr to large estatas,
desarted his family and entored the navy
as nsailor nndor an nssumad name, He
wans but s more Iad, He was placed on
bonrd the brig Pomme d'Or, which saw
considerable service in Napoleon's relgn.

Young Recamior was unsuited to his po-
sition, and he soon gained ths ill-will of
his messmntes and his superior officers.
Accustomed to o life of easo and luxury,he
found living on board ship befors the mast
as a common sailor very disagrewable, and
he was often disciplined for disobaying
orders. A young Lisntonant compliained
of him often, and flnally succeoded in bav-
ing him triced up to the brench of a gun,
where he was flogged. The Licutonant
littlo realized who the young man was, but
tho latter know bim. He at once became
asworn enemy of the empire. While the
ship was at New Orleans he dosertoed hor,
and, coming North, he fell in lovo witha
French girl near Boston and made her his
wife. The girl wns an operative in a cot-
ton mill, and she supported her husband.
A child was born, and soon after this
event Recamier desorted them both.

When the First Empire was overthrown
he returnoed to France and assisted in the
guillotining of the Lisutenant who liad hu-
millated bhim on hoard ship. While in
France be paid court to a laly of rank, a
relative, it is sald, of Mme. Roland, and he
concealod his American marriage. The
Indy’'s name was Mile, Arnot, and
she soon married Recamier. Beven chil-
dren were born, Mr. and Mrs. Recamier
died about fifty yenrs ago. Ten years aft-
or their death their children, who had
come into possession of their property,
discovered a paper among their offects
which disclosed the fact of the first mar
riage, which, of course, made the second
murriago illegal. It was learned from the
paper that Recamier bad made some ef-
forts to digcover his first wife and hoer
child, in order that be might, in o mons-
ure, atone for the wrong which he had
done. The heirs by the second marriage
agreed to destroy the paper and divide the
property among them.

Tho paper was destroyed, and for forty
yenars the estates have been in their bands,
But the secret could not be kept An in-
evitable quarrel took place, and ome of
the heirs, now rirh from other sources,
disclosed the seandal for réevenge, and of-
fors to give up his portion of the inher-
itance, knowing that the othors will be
ruineid when they are obliged to follow
his example. A roward of twenty thou.
sand francs was ofored for the discovery
of the child by the American murringe,
who is Recamier's first born and beir to Lis
ostates. Messrsa Girard and Balashe are
in earnest, and will leave no stone un-
turned to find the minsing heir.

- —
A STUDY IN HICKORY.

Somothing Abont the Best Nut Produoced
by the North Amerionn Foresta.
[Popular Bclence Monthly.]

Itis a Invorite pastimoe of our country
population during the long winter even-
ings to gnther round the fire and crack
and eat hickory-nuts. It is an amusement,
too, peculiarly American, and for the sim-
ple renson that in this country alone are
the nuts to be had in any abundance, Por-
haps, whers almonds or English walnuts
are equally common, cracking hickory-
nuts is superseded by a resort to Mieso
other fruits. They, however, are much
easior to open than the hickory-nut, and
with thinner shells are readily cracked at
the table, But in America, in those dis-
tricts whore the peanut does not take the
place of other nuts, the cracking of the
hickory still continues. Whether it
be the pacan of Texas and Ilinois, or the
shell-bark or mocker-nut of the Cantral or
Enstern Btates, the amussment is the
same, They are the bost nuts the forests
of North America produce, and some of
them are thought to be superior in flavor

to the much-esteemed English walnut.

Year alter year have hundreds and thou-
sands of busboels of the shell-barks, the
hickory-nuts par excellence, been gathered
in various parts of the country. Among
these, few can have failod to notlce the
many differences they present. Some are
small and nearly round; some ars long,
parrow and anguolar; some have thick
abolls, und some thin ones, us any one who
bus eracked his fingers along with the shell
can bear witness.

According to evolutionary doctrines,
warinbility in an important festure is an
indication eithor of a low stats of develop-
ment, or that the organism is in a state of
advancement. Various facts show the lat-
ter to bo the case with the shell-bavk hick-
ory. The first stages of the onward march
must be sought far back in prehistoric
times, for it boasts an ancient if not an
honorod lineage. Before the hairy maf-
moth ronmed the forests of the Ohio val-
ley; before the soil of Loulsiana was yet
above the ocean's waters; before the Ohio
hed become tributary to the mighty Mis-
sissippi; before even the Rocky mountain
rango had been elevated nbove the waste
of waters, the ancestors of this hickory
flourisbed in the land.

——m Ay .
Frightened to Denth,
[Burdette, in Brooklyn Bag!o.]

Nover frighten children. A man in
Trenton, whose fourteen-year-old boy gos
to staying out too Inte nights, but & black
mask on bis face, hid in a dark alley and
jumped out at his son with a fearful yoll
ns the boy passed by, But it happened
thatn pelicoman wuas strolling along at
the samo time, and, as bo caught sight of
the mpsked figure, be shrioked with terror,
ran four milas at the top of his speed, and
dropped dead, while the boy, bastily oall-
ing togothor & mob of his fellows, pursued
his father down the alley with bricks and
language, both bard. And yet, in spite of
these terriblo lossons, thore are grown
people who foolishly delight in frightens
ing children, Btill, the same grown
son fsn't liable to scare the sawe boy
oftenvr than onoe in a century,

—— et — —

BrvENTEEN yours when FPat McCoy,
of Wilkesbarre, lefs wife and went

- Jewelor's
iu the olty, for wus m"f.’ﬁ?: caught m

A MANLY EXPLANATION.

Postmastor-Genornl Vilag Moplies ta the
Contemptible 8lurs and Charges of the
Ropublioan Froms
Tho World's Washington specinl

gives the following oxplunation from

Postmastor-Genevnl  Vilas  regarding

his apeech at Madison: “It is true,"

snid Gonernl Vilns, “that I did make a

spovch st my home in Madikon. The

roport sent out Lo the press that 1 had
participated in the contest nnd assistod
in the manipulation of the canvass is
wholly false and withont the least pos-
sible gemblance of truth. I did not
ronch Mudigon until Sunday night

}msvlmm to tho eleotion.  On Monday
spent an hour and a half of the fore-

noon conversing with friends I hap-
pened to meet on the sidewalk and
ealled at the Demoeral ofMice for fifteen
minutes. 1t was natural T shoutd call
upon my old frivnds, After I had in-
dulged in n brief eall 1 raturned to my
residence and thers rémained unlh
evening. I wns nsked to addross the
people in connection with other gen-
tlemen, some of them prominent and
well known threugzhout the State.

“By their conrtesy more time was
accorded me than either of the other
gentlemon occupied. Tt has beon the
costom, I think, for the lnat twonty
years, in the eity of Madison, to close
the eampnign with a pelitical meeting
eithor on Saturday or Monday evenin
preceding the election on Tuesday. %
do not suppose there has been o half-
dozen of thesn mectings when I was
absent and did not have something to
sny to my friends and neighbors upon
tho politienl situation. 1 had pgone
home to vote, and was willing to travel
2,000 miles to enjoy the privilege and
ntrest my sincerity to an honest and
fair administration of publie affairs, In
the conrse of my remarkas I spoke
commendatorily and specifically upon
the President’s ordor igsuad to Fedoeral
oftice-holders regarding participation
in political conventions. Ppointnd ont
the evils whichhad grown up during the
lifetime of the Republican party when
party nominations were controilod b
the office-holding element, I unqualj-
tiodly declared my cordial approval of
the President's course and policy in re-
spect to the official dictation and in-
termeddling of office-holders in direct-
ing nominations and manipulating
conventions, and the declaration re-
eclved an outburst of applause indiea-
tive of the most hearty approval of
the wise and judicious policy of the
President.

“I was among my friends, comrades
and neighbors, and I looked upon it as
a duty to address them when they had
been kind enough to extend to me an
invitation. There is a wide difference
between addressing an audicnce at
home in a singie speech and abandon-
ing the duties of un office for'a long
period of campaigning: there must be
o distinction nlllmvcd etwoen officers
charged with different duties in con-
nection with the service of the Gov-
ernment. There was nothing in the
business requiring my attontion butthe
false reports trunsmitted for partisan
ends."”

— ————

CAN HE REACH THEM?

Some Remarks legarding the Plumed
Kulght from Muine nnd the Indepen-
dent Voters Who Do Not Belleve In
Him.

It was recently announced throngh
the New York papers that Mr. Blaine
was in the city to effect n reconcilin-
tion between himself and the Mug-
wump Times, the haughty Coenkling
and ex-President Arthur. That the
reconciliation failed may be inferred
from tho prompt denial by the ubqui-
tous “intimate friend" on Sunday that
it was contomplated. But the
observant public i3 used to de-
nials of the reported purposes of
the Maine aspirant to the Presi-
dency.  These reports are sent out like
so muny anteniee to feel the publie.
ThatMr. Bluine and hislittle privy coun-
cil have considerad the feasibility of re-
covering the anti-Blaine Republicans of
1884 does not admit of question. In
raply to the question, will Mr. Blaine
be n eandidate in 18857 Congressman
Willinm Walter Phelps, who is one of
Mr. Blaine's closest confidants, ?ust be-
fore the latter started on his tour
throngh the States, said: *1 don't
know, and 1 don’t suppose he does.
It's two years vet, you sce. You may
bo sure he won't be unless the minor-
ity of the party—those whe opposed
his nomination last time—ask for it in
1888, They will have to bring him into
the field." This utterance indicated
which way Mr. Blaine was looking for
4 pretext to eome before the Republic-
an Nationnl convention in 1888, If he
counld show that the disaffected ele-
ments of 18Bl—the Mugwumps, the
stalwarts and the Arthurites—were
greedily clamoring for him, his old
“first, last and all the time” partisans
would have an excuse to nominate him
with a whoop. .

Unfortunately for Mr, Blaine, the
Mugwump element is an intangible
thing. It has no representative leader
or organization with whom he ean
negotinte. It is constituted of inde-
endent voters who sgeeded from the

publican  party in 1884 beonuse
they individunlly did not believe Mr.
Blaine was a fit man to be President of
the United States. They thought that
his nemination marked a distinet de-
eadence in the moral tone and purpose
of the Republican party. They voted
for Cleveland to rebuke what they
considersd o downward step in the
conduct of lm]itiuul wffuirs. They
ncted from principle, and the only way
the Republican party can recover
them is by recognizing their cons
seientions objection to Mr. Blaine.
To talk of their reconcillation to him
is silly. 1t is possible for him to estab-
lish friendly relations with Roscos
Conkling and ex-President Arthur, al-
though there are muany lions in the
path. But Mr. Blaine can never be
any more acceptable to the Mug-
\;\;umpa than he was in 1884.—Chicago

'ews.

—

An Editor's Brilliant Fancy,

Field Marshal Murat Halstead, editor
of the Cilncinnati Commercial Gasetle,
has o very fortile imagination. Some
of the most startling works of liction
of the wild West bufore the wur were
from his pon. Latterly he has turned
the fruits of his imagination into the
line of politics, and the lust flight of
his fancy appears in his declaration
that the result of tho late eleotion pres-
ages the defeat of the Demooratio
party in 18588,

This is the latest and one of the wild-
est of his lmaginin The rule hay-
been, with one or two exoceptions,

r remarkable oiroumstances, that
mid-term elections have resulted in
a House of Representatives politieally
opposed to the

recent slections an exception to
the rule, under oiroumstances not at
all remarkable, showlng that, contrary

In
un
tho

President, we have in | It

to the usual aourse, the Administea.
tion has strengthonoid its pacty In thoe
first half of its exercise of power. We
have simply a redieed majority in
place of the complete overturn which
ocourred In the middle of the term for
whieh Prosident Garfiold wns olocted,
and which has generally ooccurred In
mid-term elections In this country.
Unless Mr. Hulstoad soos more thun
wa do in the late elections. his fanoy
has run away with him.—HBoston Her-

wuld.
-  ete—

PENNSYLVANIA'S “VICTORYI"

The Man from Malne and His Followers
Accept the “Honor" of Having Carrled
the Keystone State na Champlond of the
Gront Conl Combinution, Which & Dem«
oorutlo Governor Was Fighting.

"The courap of the Governor of Pennuyl
vanin in interforing with the monopolistic
sohomos of the conl combinations in thnt State
has quite naturally greatly dncensed them.''—
Omaha Hes (Rep.)

“James (. Blaino's trlumphal prooesalon
through Pounsylvania may not haye beon
nooessiley, but tho rosult s a Repubilean ma-
Jority of something like 80,00 or 6,000, and a
Domacralie Governar will step down and out." —
RBepulitican Duren Paragraph,

It may not have been necessary for
Mr. Bliine to lave made a triumphal
march through Pennsylvania in the in-
terest of the conl combinations, which
a Demooratic Governor had greatly ins
ocencensed, but the combmations re-
forred to were very much afraid that
it was, The Demoeratic Governor who
will now step down and out put the
issue against the combinations 8o
foreibly nnd so plainly that it was
feared the people of the State could not
fail to sve it, and secing it could not
fail to indorse the issue as a Democrat-
ic movement thut promised them re-
lief. Bo Blnine, with his magnetism,
wiis cilled to aid and assist the com-
binations in the choico of s political
Governor who will permit the move-
ment inaugurated by a Democratio
Governor to go by the board—go the
way that all reforms go  which are
manipulated by the Republicans.

The fight of the conl combinations in
Pennsylvania wans not really a local
one. It was one of National import-
ance and National intercst. It will be
hard to find a Republican newspaper,
or n member of tia Rapublican party,
outside of the State of Pennsylvania
that will indorse the *‘coal combina-
tion" that a Democratic Governor is
fighting, and it will bo equally hard to
find one that did not indorse the nction of
the combination in fighting the Demo-
cratic ticket in that State.  Pennsylva-
nin Democrats were defeated while
fighting in a good cause—a cuuse that
the Republican party can not take issuo
with, [If the incense of the combina-
tions—oombinations which have been
decried 1.31 men and newspapers of all
faith and political complexion, East
and West—has been so great that a
gumoamtie Governor of Pennsylvania

ust give way to a Republican, we fail
to see wherein James G. Blaine and his
followers can take pride in the forty
thousand majority the combinations
have secured against the Democrats,

And yet the combinations that spent

thousands of dollars to beat the Demo-

cratic ticket are quite willing to accord
the honor of the.victory to Blaine and
his followers. And Blaine and his fol-
lowers are qulte willing to accept the
honor thus conferred—now that the
buttlg has been fought and won.—Des
Moinos Leader.

e - — A
The Country Democratic.

On the morning after the late elee-
tion there appenred in the Cincinnati
Commercial, editorially, and also re-
peated in glaring head-lines over the
election news, the following legend:
*The Next President Will Be the Nom-
inee of the Republican National Con-
vention.'' Well, let us see. In 1884
the Republicans had 180 Electoral
votes, and the Domocrats had 212
This year the Republicens have carried
the following States to which the fig-
ures of their respective Electoral votes
are attpched: Connecticut, 6; lllinois,
22; Indiana, 15; lowa, 13; Kansas, 9;
Maine, 6; Massachusetts, 14; Michi-

an, 13; Minnesots, 7; Nebraska, 5;

evada, 8; New Hampshire, 4; Ohio,
28; Pennsylvania, 30; Rhode Island,
4; Vermont, 4, and Wisconsin, 11—
total, 189.

The Democrats have carried Ala-
bama, 10; Arkansas, 7; California, 8;
Colorado; 8; Delaware, 3; Florida, 4;
Georgin, 12; Kentucky, 18; Louisiana,
8; Maryland, 8; Misalsslpeql. 9; Mis-
souri, 16; New Jersey, 9; New York,
36; North Carolina, 11; Oregon, 3;
South Carolina, 9; Tennessee, 12;
Texas, 18; Virginia, 12; West Virginia,
6—totul, 212,

This seems to show a Democratic
majority of 28, To this ought really
to be added Indiana, whiuﬁ slipped
away from us by a mere scratch, That
would make our electoral majority 38,
or one more than we had in 1884, Min-
nesota and Counecticut ought really
to be added also, but it would he un-
kind to make the subject too painful to
our Repablican friends. — Cincinnats
Enqguirer.

All of the

Territories
Democratic.

There are eight Territories onv West
which will be “knocking at tha door
of the Union," as the pocts of the
plains put it, one of theso days, They
all eloctod delegates to Congress on
National issues, and five of them were
carried by the Democrats. Arizona,
Montana, New Mexico, Utah and
Washington will be répresented b
Democrats, and Duakots, Idaho an
Wyoming I;{elln ublicans. The elec-
tion of & ublican in Idaho is a
gain, as, also, is the election of & Dom-
m:r?t iniArtihzouu. the Tarrllox;iﬁl} delo-

ation, in the aggregate, standing
ﬁtieally the same as before. i

Perhaps the most noticeable thin
about the elections is the fact tha
Washington has increased its majority
for Voorhees, Democrat, a son of Sen-
ator Yoorhees, by more than one thou-
sand votes. Dukota has not exao
tuken the advice which was freely of-
fered it some time ago to give the
Demoorats s majority once and
sea how quickly it would be admitied
to the Unlon, but for some reason there
has been a great falling off in the Re-

ublican vote there. Montana and

mshington appear to be wing in
Democracy as they inorease in popula-
tlon. If the politicians of Dakota could
eliminate from their heads the Idea
that that Territory is entitled to come
in s two or three States it would be
posaible for the representatives of the
two parties in Washington to agres
upon some scheme by whioh it could
gain statohood slong with one of the
other Torritories which is Democratio,
—Chicago Herald,

s —
~——QOur loss in the Houss of

sontatives was long since iiscou

wus mude cortain h{ Hepubliean
mapders. It had In it not the

tuintest element of surprise.— Cingin-

nuli Enguirer,

Becoming

PITH AND POINT.,

~Mamma—If you really love me,
Mamie, give me n,:im kisa® Indulgent
ehild—How I do spoil you mamma,
—He wasso benevolent s man, so
meroiful n man that, in his mistaken
compnasion, he would have held an um-
brolla over n duck in n shower of rain.
—Jerrold. ? g
—Ha ( fonl)—Why should anr
to sip tlmp.{:'mu of am}f red lip? She
(practicnl) —No necessity for alarm nt
all, I use avegotable color which Is
not polsonous.
—A correspondent writes to nsk what
has dono the most for journal sm.
ou can't *'stiock’ us on that, friend
The mucilage, by long odas— Yonkers
Nlaleaman.
—Break, Break, Bieak," the title
of o rroent muslonl contribution to the
Boston Sunday Globs, sounds very
much like a refrain of the domestic who
washes the dishes,—Delroit Free Press.

—An exchange ﬁiveu n long liat of

rensons why you shouldn’t snub a boy,
but omits the principal one, which is
that nine times out of ten its a waste of
time to tvy, —Merchant Traveler.
—The superiority of man to nature Is
continually illustrated. Nature noeds
an immensa quantity of quills to make
a roose with; but o man can make a
goose of himsel! with one.—8hoe and
Leather Reporter. .

—Mrs. Minks (reading)—The Rotha-
child family settle all disputed points by
family counsel and nevor employ a law-
yer. Mr. Minks (who has justlost a
suit)—Well, well, no wondor they're
rich.—Chicago Journal.

—A little fellow askaed his parents to
take him to church with thom. They
said ho must wait until he was older,
“Well," was the shrewd suggestion jn
response, “yon'd better take me now,
for when I get blggar I may not wunt
to go."'—Albany Journal,

—Her only fanlt:—

She's rich and falr And talented as woll;
Her fljrure 1d n dream, her smile w spell.

Her fair copunploxion’s llke n pink soa shell—
will stand Inspection.

tler Algposition’s aweet as It ean be,
Aud with her thste In dress modistes agree,
But for ber bad taste In refusing me,

Bhe'd be perfoction.

—Oakland Echoes.
—How old wns Mathusslah whan he
died?"" asked n Texns Sunday-school
teacher of Tommy Yerger, a precocious
outh. “I don’t know; how old was
ethu?” eaid Tommy. “He was nine
hundred years old when ho died,” re-
plied the teacher. *Nine hundred years
old! Whew! I wonder how his son-in-
law liked that?" replied Tommy, as he
gave an incredulons whistle.—Tezas
Siftings. .
—Omaha Dame—You scem very fond
ot that Mrs. De Cash. New York Dame
—Yes; I wish you could meet ber. She
is the most self-sncrificing wuman in
Wew York. “Indeed?’ *i should 2ny
#0. Why, her husband gave her threa
hundred dollars to buy a new rnrml.
and she spent every cent of 1€ for doe-
tors' fees and medicine.” **Ah. Isea—""
**Yes, poor little pet; but1 really don't
believe the dog would have lived if she
hadn't."'—Omaha World.

WAR ELEPHANTS.

How They Are Utilized by the Britlak Ine
dinn Army In Burmah,

Attached to the Britizsh Indian army,
which is now in Burmah trying to wipe
out the murderous bands of Dakoits
that arc afirighting the country, is an
elephant battery. Seven-pound guns,
including their carringes, are fastened
to frame-work and hoisted upon the
bneks of the elephants. Inthis way the
troops are able to transport their artil-
lery through long stretches of country
where there are no wagon roads, and
whera they wonld. not be abls to take
their eannon if they d d not have beasts
of burden strong enough to carry the
artillery on their bac When the
lmots meet the encmy the guns are
quickly unloaded by means of u tripod,
to which is attached a swinging arm
and tackle,

The elephant takes a more humble
lace in war nowulnfs than' formerly.
Elansed to be oneof the combatants,
but in these days of gur:rowdar and
bombshells he has been uced to  the
transportation department. Centuries
before the Christian era the rulers of
Egypt maintained stutions as far south
as Khartoum for thesole purpose of col-
lecting wild elephants to be trained for
war pu They were used not only
to carry archers andjavelin hurlers into
into the field, but were also trained to

rush upon the enemy aud trample them:
under foot. While opposing warrlors
on their elephants fought at short ranga

the elephants themselves would fight each
other. Itis sald that the nofion thaé
the Asiatic elephant is superior to his
African brother dates from the time
when, in a battle between Antiochus
IIL., King of Syria, and Ptolemy Philo-

tor, in 217 B, ¢, the Asintic elephanta
n the army of the Syrian monarch
killed every one of Ttolomy’s African
animals, Thsidea of the superiority
of the Asiatic elephant is still held by
many, though it is probably groundless.
—Chicago Limes.

GERMAN RAILROADS.

A Prominent Merchaut's Yiews on Some
Interesting Forelgn Topios.

John Wannamaker, in speaking of
his recent European trip, said; *‘In Ger-
many the Government controls and op-
erates all railroads but one. ‘The plan
has been in operation two or three
years, and while it is profitable to the
Government, the revenue derived from
railroad sources being greator than the

sppropriations for railroad purposes,
ngﬁ lpnm conviuced that competing

private corporat ons serve the interests

of the people better. Both passonger
nnd freight rates are hi'ﬂh:r in Germany
than in this country, o 1s a dispo-

sition on the continent to put all rail-
road service on the same footing as the
postal service in Great Britain, "I found
a tendenoy toward the ubandonment
of scoond-olass of trav-
eling. The idea is to retain the
first and third class conches and add a
fourth-class conch, which Is simply an
empty bagzage-car without seats, where
the pnssenger has his choloce of atandin
or using & portable stool, or li ﬁ
elophant, using his own tronk. ry-
whare I found that grnt

falt nbout America, snd the poople were

ponsiantly nsking about the bilk
. if 1E‘aymm% E

of Buccess

especially true nmong the farmers, who
are yery much discouraged. Amorican
products are finding ther way to every
n and ocorner of the :inm.lmat ot
lond of American
hd through the sireets of

Zuml;htud.% wis t:ild that u;an gx;'i:i

whs va ool

pounds, which is the umr’pﬂn:l have

here. Fro
nh»ultsatm ndml‘:': s

m wlﬁ-':'i.’.?amrnu 1a the ma
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gountry in the world."
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